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will be remembered long after his failure in Cham-pa-gne has been forgotten. Foch will stand on a pinnacle all his own.
And under the clear light which posterity will enjoy, it will, I think, be written that the strength and endurance of the British leader, fortified by his confidence in the strength and endurance of his troops, were finally strong to drag down the strongholds of German resistance and to thrust an implacable enemy from the fair fields he had despoiled.
It has often been suggested that if the assassin's bullet in Paris had cut short Wellington's* career at its zenith, he would have died in public esteem a greater man. It would seem that Lord Haig has decided that the fame he has achieved matches his ambition, and that the autumn of his life shall be spent in retirement. But such retirement sets no abrupt term to the loyal activities of a soldier. As a field-marshal he remains an officer* on full pay? liable and eligible at any time to^ be called upon for any and every military duty.
But for the past five years, and probably for all the years to come, a self-imposed duty has filled —and will fill—all his time and thoughts. He took up his high command as a simple and sacred duty. He did the right; he conquered and he had reason to rejoice. But the victory which he won was won in dust, blood, maiming, and agony; Lord Haig has stood solid and four-square, the stern and unbending champion of the rights of the men who in those fateful years trod the Via Dolorosa. His place among military conquerors may be undetermined ; but there is assuredly reserved for him an even nobler title. Justly proud of his soldierly
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